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Cheesy Quotes: They Come with 
Extra Mayonnaise 

Hoopte Gobbledygook 


Procrastination, My Love 



A toast to getting old and wise 




Life would be infinitely happier if 
we could only be born at the age of 
eighty and gradually approach 
eighteen. 






Do you remember now? 
Do you remember? 

Do you? 

Do you remember? 
When you were young 






Right about there and then some 



When the brand was “Innocence" 

When you lived an innocent life 

This wasn't just about the absence of sins 

It was about living with purity 

It was a culture, a philosophy, a quest 

You surrounded your self with joy 

And you did things that made you happy 




When 



was the best policy 






When 



was the best policy 







When you believed in fairies 




When you would hang out with mother 
nature and admire God's Creation 


When you could still see 



Heaven 






When you saw a bird, 




When you still believed in Unicorns 
and begged your parents to see one 



When you believed in Santa and his 
reindeers soaring elegantly across the 
skies, with bundles of gifts. 



When you didn't have to do the dishes 














When you slept sound like the baby you were. 





When you really did not understand the 
concept called TIME 


Until it was your Birthday 
























When you couldn't wait to grow your 
wings, so that you could fly 
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When you couldn't wait to grow your 
wings, so that you could fly 
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And you really wanted to go to the moon 










And you really wanted to go to the moon 









When you lived a life without 
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When you lived a life without 
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And you wouldn't mind swinging 




When you fell and fell 
And got up 
Time and time again 
And learnt how to balance 
And learnt how to ride 

A bicycle 

And you told everybody about 
It 

For it was your greatest 
achievement 

And then you taught others 
And it made you 


Happy and Proud 


When you forever played silly games 



without ever feeling silly 



When 

you 

knew 

how 

to 

concentrate 

on 


one thing 





When you could openly express your 

disapproval 
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Because you knew how to speak from the 

heart 







When you were an explorer 
without any maps 



and destination 
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Revolutionary 
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Without 

a 

revolution 



When you felt pretty invincible 





When it bothered you not 
about the parents of a Gryphon 
For wondered did you not 
About its ethereal beauty 




When Turkeys, 
Geese 
and 
Swans 

were all ducks to you 



When you loved 



Without falling in 




When you loved 



Without falling in 





When you did not see, 
any of those around you as being 
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When you still saw the beauty in 
language 
and 

architecture 








It was time to work for things called 

Grades. 
















It was the beginning of doing 
exams and tests. 



To determine how clever you were 

Or 


Stupid you are 




The world became bigger than you thought 



Really BIG 








And really connected 
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More than you thought 





But the lesson of preserving it is proving a 
difficult one to pass 



Even as teenagers teach and preach 




You find yourself having to constantly look 
and dress the part 





You find yourself having to constantly look 
and dress the part 




Now you live for approval 
Everything you do revolves around it 
It is the one thing whose need you don't have 

the cure 
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It will make you happy, having a lot of it 
It seems to build and ruin relationships 
It breeds a new kind of loyalty 
It seems to make you cry and laugh at the 

same time 



Now you long to be a star 



But not of the sky variety 





NOW 
















Relationships are now becoming 
complicated 




Loneliness is less complicated but it sucks 








Now must you drink to be merry? 



















Peace. 

No longer something the Padre 

says 

At the end of Mass 
It has become something you 
constantly seek 
Conflict is the new normal 
Outside and Inside 
But still 

May peace be with you 




Peace. 

No longer something the Padre 

says 

At the end of Mass 
It has become something you 
constantly seek 
Conflict is the new normal 
Outside and Inside 
But still 

May peace be with you 



Some things need urgent attention or they 
become bigger problems 






















































The trains are not Thomas 
anymore. Stopping for a train is not 
only for amusement 



It is for your own good. 



Now you have to have a Holiday or a 

reason... 

Xtwih rX 


To Celebrate. 



Balance. Balance. Balance. 

Everything about life is on a Balance. 

It is not as simple as the kindergarten Balance. 
Balance correctly and you will be rewarded. 
Balance incorrectly and something suffers. 

Still trying to figure out that delicate Balance 
Balance. Balance. Balance. 



Now, the lesson of betrayal is upon you, 
through first hand experience 
and vicariously. 













Snakes 








You are no longer referring to the animal 





Snakes 








You are no longer referring to the animal 





Now Numbers 
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Now it is a wise 
Thing to do 
Training to defend 
yourself 



You have stopped exploring. 

No longer getting a kick out of discovering 

new places. 

Now you plan with a map and a calendar 
and a work schedule 
Then you ask for permission 
to get away from your busy life 
in order to escape 
and relax 
For a while 

Before coming back again 
Back to your busy life. 




Erected testaments to humanity's quest for 
freedom and openness. 












































Look at those lovely parks you built 

Look at the grass, a place for your quilt 

Look at their wondrous glory 

Look at their feel, all honky dory 

Look at how desirable they look 

Look at the empty benches, for you and your book 

Look, your time is up 
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But you really want to stay still and 

do 
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Stop and smell the roses 
Supposed to be a wise saying 
Supposed to be obvious too 
But again 
You are too busy 
Gotta rush! 


But you really want to stay still and 

do 
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How about those reports? 
What about these reports? 
Where are those reports? 
Did you finish the reports? 
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Having problems finishing your <iif f iculf fasks? 

worry nof. 

Gef yourself a Decenf Plafe af your local grocery 
A faf frog af your local p°n4. 
firsf meal of fhe Day. 
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In fact, there is so much to do. It is overwhelming 


You used to dream and fantasize 



Now you ruminate and stress 



And you can't seem to run away from this word 




And the road that leads to it 
with more twists than a Pretzel 
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COMPLEX COMPLDI 
COMPLEXcompux 


















he need, 
leed. 


You live in constant fear. 

Especially of 
things that are not there 


There is this thing called a house 

You want a house 
You need a house 
Or houses 
And there is this thing called 

A mortgage 
Or 

, Mortgages 









You worry abou 


privacy 








When you look at the mirror 










You have to smell good, too 



//Perfume//Cologne//Eau de toilette// Fragrance. 










Now you get easily offended 



By other people's opinion 







The older you are, the 
wiser you become. 
So why the 
intolerance? 

Why the bigotry? 
Why the constant 
need to address 
diversity? 
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Public Service Announcement 






Remember those days you met with 
your friends without having an agenda? 
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You struggle with the 
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Sues 



it was supposed to 


set you free 





Free to accept that Bonsai are not a special 
kind of small trees but trees made to stay 

small 



This is no longer just an 
instrument for healing 
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Leverage on your assets 





Must you defeat your enemies? 
Must you annihilate them? 

Must you triumph over them, 

In order to right a perceived wrong. 
Is this the only way to give you a 
spiritual catharsis? 




And take what's theirs 



Sorry, what's yours 





You no longer want to fly 



You fancy eating something that does 


Now this is no longer just a cow 



And this is not just a leaf 



COLOURS 



no longer just colours. 


The silly games haven't stopped entirely 





Only now the 
Stakes are higher 







































Public Service Announcement 
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You catch a break 
Later on, you go back to the trees 
But the birds are gone 




But some fears never go away, do they? 




Has it all been about survival for 
the fittest? 

Was this chap right all along then? 






This is 
how it is 
This is 
how it is 
meant to 
be 

This is 

the 

Design 
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Now, if I may 
have your 
attention. 
Please 
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If the music must stop now, so be it 




But listen 






Wake up now 



But don't just be awake, be present 


Don't just look 


























But see 
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THERE IS A NEW RING IN TOWN 







See the Light 



Your life on Film 







Or take a snapshot 




























See the roads not taken 



And take new ones, waiting to be 
discovered. Beckoning to be trodden. 





Don't wait for TIME to pass you by 



STOP dying to LIVE 






You don't have keep appearances 
if they are making you unhappy and 
miserable. 





Ancient Old 




And death is clearly on your mind 









You will be able to rest in 



Ye old and wise one 


Because 


You were just young 

You were not stupid 

You were open minded 

You were tolerant 

You were friendly 

You were free with nature 

You played to your heart's content 

You loved without any agenda 

You slept sound and easy 

You took every day as it came 

You were wise beyond your mere years 
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"Youth is happy because it has the 
capacity to see beauty. Anyone who keeps 
the ability to see beauty never grows old." 

— Franz Kafka 
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THE MAVERICKS 


Who are we? 

Heroes-that is what we are 
Heroes of what you ask? 

Heroes of Time and Space. 

Space where? 

Space in History, 

Space in a Movement, 

Space in a Revolution, 

Space in a Dynasty. 

We are the Mavericks 
Ploughing through time 
Planting seeds of our greatness 
Seeds that turn to Grapes of glory 
Glory that we shall toast and drink 
To our special breed, the Mavericks. 
Ad infinitum, ad aeternum. 




